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THE RAGGED EDGES.

lN WHAT bas happened in Russia since the botlom got on top, not

to speak of ghastly reports from Finiand which describe the

deliberate killing off of the educated classes by the Reds, pessic
mists find new evidence to convince them that the war is only the
worst of the evils that have overtaken the white race,

Oue of the gloomiest outlooks yet noted, however, is that of the
Japan Weekly Chronicle, an English periodical published in Kobe,
which sees only the life blood of Europe and America belng drained
off and the wealth of the Western World depleted, while the Bastern
pations expand their trade, swell their populations and become the
creditors—maybe the dictators of the future. About all the comfort
the Chronicle can find is the reflection that

To many who bold aimcerely that It 1s requisits to make
the world safe for democracy, 1t wero better that the white

race should disappear than thal the incubus of Prussian mill-
tarism should rest forever on civillzation.

The Chronicle should move up nearer to the field of action,
where things sre more cheerful. .

The “incubus of Prussian militarism™ is going to be cast off.
And there will remain a determined, more than ever before self-
understanding ond united civilization to celebrate the event and
buckle down to recover the cost.

As for the Bolsheviki, the Finland Reds or any like them that

may emerge—what are they but ragged edges that will later be
trimmed off?

b
v

The sudden death of Sir Cecll Spring-Rice, until recently
British Ambassador to the United States, |a another reminder
of the heary burdens the war has lald upon siatesmen and dip-
lomata. As'Groat Britain's representative in this country at
the outbreak of the conflict in Europe, 8ir Cecll found himselr
londed with extra work which only Increased when thia Natlon
Joined the Allles. 14 Ia not at the front only that the strength
of mon has been teated to the breaking point.

LET THE SOUTH GROW MORE FOOD.
TBE farmer in the South faces a patriotic duty. He ought to

recognize that duty as, at the same time, one strongly to
The Government asks him to grow food. By growing more food
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his economio interest to perform.
be combats the worst enpmy Jf his cotton erops—the boll-weevil.
How serious have been the ravages of the boll-weevil in the!
cotton States is set forth in a recent articlo in the Atlnta Constitu. |
tlon by W. W. Croxton, General Passenger Agent of the Atlants,
Birmingbam and Atlantio Railway, who has prepared a mgp of the,
infested sections of Alabams and Georgia to emphasize his facts and

figures:

By a careful study of the map 1t Is seen that the annual
sdvance of the boll-weovil eastward since ita entrance into
Alabama bas been steady and uniform. The flgures Indicate
& comparatively small dumage the first year, and that usually
there s & fairly good crop the second year, but after the weevlls
onoa got well established the yleld steadlly decreasos and the
erops mmount to less than 26 per cent. of normal. {

As an llustration, take Dallas County, Alabama: Tha first
appearance was in the year 1912, when the yleld In bales
amounted to 40,000; the next two years there was an Increassd
production, while during the year 1915 the yleld was only 17,900
~Josn than onehalf the normal crop, and in 1916 the yleld
was only 8,298, or just about 20 per cent. of the normal erop.

Diversification of crops, Mr. Croxton reminds the Southern farm-
e, has proved one of the most effective means of fighting the boll-
weevil,

More than this, the increasing demand for beef and hog products
o} mnprecedented prices, the ready market for hay, peas, peanizs and
velvet beans and the certainty that food cropa of all kinds will be at /|
& premium for & long time to come, ought {o encourage those furmers
te reduce their cotton acreage in favor of cattle, groii®ud vegetables, |

*Plant some cotton and more food and feed™ is this year,
than ever, sound advice to the farmer of the South. '
his country and himself by heeding it.
Ll
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Unleas Germany can colliect huge war Indemnitios, we are
told, she must seize privato fortunes. Apropos, how many dozen
“wisiUng castlos” in Germany still stand ino the name of W
Hohenzollern?

Letters From the People
Pleaae limit communicetiony fo 130 words

Complinint of Navy Medical Ald.
o the Milivaw of The Lvening Word

|
sleaplne wil
think thern in

it a blanket. 1 do not

n osoldier ans |

i in Bpor
I have closely followed the letisra burg who | ¢ three Llank y
L LR ] Hilineis ang |
eomplaining atout poor modical trewt- ja comfortes The Fin ipnlles |
- i o A {1 ¥ n ¥ aupulie
ment of our B..’.Itllvl'ﬁ Havioxg sorved blanketls and we do not need to wrlte
an snlistment in the navy 1 wish to hows or ask | ftod
1 uni ' i TOase or any-|

tell my ecaporience At sick call 8 liody elso £
man tells what he thinks bs his trou-| o w0
Bbls to a doctor who s on the wame |y oo
fooling m0 fur aws sxperience gocs
an folerne in a hospltal, e gucsses
what tho trouble s and proscribse—
always plila Unless o man falla un-

0 thews, We do not :-r",..
g wronund after us "
Vink for oursncives, he ‘uu-l
wWo are not wlboys

A BOLMERL IN SPARTANHUNG

The tnse uf (e Medionl Sergeant.

L

| To b Bl of Toe bovatig Word
eopnscious ha will have 1o stav ioh I ain surprised ot the wnswor Ly
untl! the following day when sick call | “Sergeant, amp Wadswerth,® 1o my
is repented. Ths head doctor sover||etier. 1o ata'cs Le "hns yel 1o meet
shows up unloss there s A sevorela medica! svrgoant % Uu Knew thiimdys |
case to treal, Discipline Is a0 strict[glne”  Allow me to eulithien

iy
triend tu the gumiific of 4 few

medioal sergeants at o bass howole |
tal at LCeamp Uptan

modical a

that & man dare not tell the dogror
that the medicine ln doing hln no
good. 6o the scldiers are not any
wWerse off than ths anilors

allune

We Lave four
Evants whbo are groduiste

A MAN WHO ENOWS pharmucists and two medical ser-

This Soldier Has Flenty of Blankets | geants wlio are graduaie che winis, |
Fo thy Ealiter of The Lresiug World | J am & grodunts nurse of Hejlevue
Just & line In regard to & letier by Hospital, I have biéen nursing fo
& B about soldlers und their ireats the Dasl ARven 3eate  bot g i
ment whan they are sick or cold. Sh : A R me s aa
eoid. S8 land Institutionad. 1 do not alaim to

asles why a certaln soldler who bhod | know medicine. Sergeanta in the

the arip 4!d not write home and met
spms quinine. The reason ls that If &

hllow really needed 1y he not
-.,ﬂh-.h‘ 4s

Medicul Departinent must pase a sat.
Iafaciory cxmplpation apd are not
plclm:l‘ :‘r\:r:mh lh; rn.;.l.l lu the aser-
Foan Gther branohes in the ; A
for BERGEANT MEDICAL VT,

By ! H. Cassel.
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Are You Up to Date?

By Sophie

Irene Loeb

Coprrighl, M1, by the Press Fublie' ing Oo, The New York Krealng World)

N old man pat boside e In the
A subway. I have known him
many yeArs. o was on his
wity—to aschool—
this old man, a
grandfather, He
had his book with
him and he was
L studylng his les-
Z4% son on the way.
He is trying to
lenrn Frenah so
that he ¢can go
“aover there™ He
ts a mechanie, an
export in his line, but had glven up
active work until we went to war,
“[ just can't stay at nome” he sald
o1 know they nesd hundroeds of men
in my line, and I am gelng lo try to
got over to help, Busides, I enn htm’-
up with the best of the young onos’
he wdded with & knowing twinkle in
hin eye, as ho noted my surprise.
spittie did 1 think 1T wouwld be
studying French at my age” ha sald
musingly. “But you migiat as wal
be up to date And to be up lo ﬂnl}.
thess days you must be golog some,'
ho k‘lllllllllh'd i the veriag uiar,
sxever In the hlatory of the world
has there besn much constant dally

hllﬂl‘ﬂlﬂ.- »

by the rovts and a.new uiie put in ity

plave, almost without any warnlog. |
Even oulr ‘n-r_\niu} living & moving
along different Waes.

“Ta e up to date thess duya ls not
marcly to diross well and to kunow the
powest song it or jHay, § I wetuslly
1w livi, And, mwark you,” he cons
cluded with & hpowing unod, “ibe
pouple who are prandsig sl and Jdo
uot know what e gving b aboul
thent are wissing » whoie jot, and
will Dud themeelves back numbsra'

“When the warld s on the mureb
| the fellow who falls t0 kiop step Hiuds

himself alone in the redr”

What true words of wisdom. As
Sovruies sald, “Nothing ls perinanent
but coangs” And yot | koow some
people, iiving within ag bour's vide
of New York City, who untl o few
days ago Jid not  kunow that the
United States had declired war. They
bave never felt tha thrill of seaing ah
pirplene sowring through the air like
a bipd

They Lave nDover =ijnriegced the
enthusiasm of hearing the tramp of
thousands of soldlsrs on the march.
In fact, they know litls or nothing
excepting what I8 within thelr own

precincis,  Thex sarely

Wee A Dewspaper. They ure shut-in
people, satsfied with thelr thres meals
& day, secured by the bit of labor
they perform.

Perhaps you who. are very, svery
busy, and out of bhroagh keeping pace
with the trend of the times, envy
them thelr solitude and thelr qulet,
their lack of knowledge. Dut do not;
they are automatons, They get lit-
tla out of the joy of existence; they
live within themselves: they have Do
cournge. They are cowards at the
firat sign of sacrifice

There are muany people like that,
They become aged easily. They
would not understand the old man
studying French. ey ecould not
feel hia great ambition and reallzoe
the Joy of achievemunt. He who 1i»
getting the best out of Lhe great
scheme of things as they are belng
conducted to.day is watching the
changes ks they come and growing
with them.
coming purt of them.
voks, lstens—and acla,

He ls secing a new revolution of
things and glad that he s o part of it
And he s belleving more and more
in the worth of numanity,

In the words of wy old friend XEi-
bort Hubbard, "he koows that there

s slops

chapgos Ba  thers Are to-diy I hre over 90,000,000 people o America
| Bociis an )0 Lho W nola world is under- | who never played him 4 single noasty
o & ¢} iy i p, als | trick”
going # change, kyery minute, & A 2 .
# up lo date by helping to make
most, somo old method s pulled null‘:w dul.':. ¥ ping o ma

i —_—— ——

Carmen Bellicosum.

We're coming., Kulser Wilhalm,
A thousand thousand strong,
In iron-mouled battullons,
To free the world from wrong!

From sea to sea we rally,
In legions unafrald,

To war-worn shores of Europe
We go to lend our atd!

Take heed, O Kalwer Wilhelm,
Take hoed and "ware the day

When we, the mighty million,
March out In arm'd array!

To pay a dobt of honar—
At last we have thie chanos—
To give our dus neross Lhe years
To the pleasint land of Frapce!

Not on & hunt for glory
But only duty grim,
To cage us\.h;am; Wilh®im

| And maake an onad to |
s
“MILITARY MOWERS.*
l68 ILITARY MOWELRS* and

“women balonging to the
pew land army” harves
record crops of bay In Staffordashl
Shropwhire and Cheshire, Laogland,
last yesds b

- e

e ls Joining In and be- |

The
By Roy L.

HERE are occasional storms
that, when over, give henlthlful
oxone to the atmoaphers of

bome. But once in a while there Is
A domestic tornado that rages until
it nppoars there Is nothing left in its
track but ruln and chaos.

In ‘“Wther words, one Iittle thing
lsading to another, the Jarr family
was in the throes of storm, earth-
junke and desolation,

Mr. Jarr had rushed from the house
declaring all was over. Ha woull
rot & separation—or go to Heno and
got a divorce—this waas the end!

Mra. Jarr, eltting In retrospection
lou-r all tih slixhts, wrongs and in-
Juries she had endured all her annr-
ried days, and balancing thess with
memories of kll she bad condoned and
[forllven. was In a mental attituds
of relief that at last matiers wera il
o climax-—sho would never, never
| live with THAT man awain! Asg for
tho children mnd herself, well. the:
could met along somebow. for oos
thing was certain, she would spurn

Jarr Family

Cosoright, 1008, to the Presa Publsliing Co, (The New York Evening World)

with scogn the money of the man
who could so cruelly forget his vowas
to love and cherish, and who eould
be unkind to such a wife and such a
homo and such clilidrenl

The chlldren, vaguely ssware that
somothing was wrong, bad becn sent
(o thelr room, where they played lu
subdued muanner with their tova,

Amid tho wrecek of ber dumestic
happiness Mrs, Jarr suddenly re-
membered that Mr. Jarr had boad the
last word, That he had departed In
paste, maxining that he had left a
broken and longiug beart bebiod
him. d |

Ha! Bhe would show blm bhow BHE |
cared.

Bhe calléd up the oMee by telephone. |
Mr. Jarr, the boy sald, had been in
but had gone out agaln, saylug, be
would rveturn. Did Mrs. Jurr wani
1o apeuk to him when ho came in?

“Certainly not!” sald Mra Jarr,
vHut 3 want o leave a measage for
nim. Wil you write It downi”

“rell him,” oountinued Mre. Jarr
vithat Mra. Jarr wanted to know
where sho should send bis thln;l.|
and also tell Mr. Jarr that ahe waa!
more than satisfied with the mrangu-
ment he had suggeatod.™

Shortly afterwurd ashe reflectsd
| that “'the nirdangvment he had sug-
'u"td" wia & Jether wenk reply. aad
it looked as if ahe was being dictated
to. ‘ |

Bhe called up the oMece again. Had |
Mr. Jarr been Ila? The boy sald he
pad not,

#Fear up 1hat nota then, jed Mre,

CYSRARDI® dldpiBos,”

McCardell

Jare, “and tell him that Mrs. Jarr has
put the things in storage, and the
other matter she has lefvin the hands
tl her lawyer."

“When ho gots that message,” sald
Mrs. Jarr to herself, as she hung uo
the recelver of the telephons, he'll be
running back hers on his Knees to
ms, But I'll have tha houss locked
and the shades down, and never,
naver, NEVER! so long as I live, will
| ever look at him or speik to him!"

Then 1t occurred to her that he
might think SHE cared! How to In.
form him of this without making It
Apparent to the offics boy?

"Has Mr, Jarr come back yet?™ ahe
msked, “He hasn't? Wall, deatrov
that note and simply say that Mea
darr has sent NLis things w the
Graball Storage Company, where he
an get them,

“And mlso tell him that the ehil-
dren have gone homa to grandma,
and Mra, Jarr has left on an urgsnt
business matter for the Wen *

HSo aaying, shoe |et the recelver of
the telephone hang down so that M.
Jdarr could not call her up.

For another half hour ske [nter.
ested herself by packing fevariahly,
maanwhile wmufMling the doorball,
pulling down all the shades In the
houss and only lighting a light h«ru'
and there, that tbe whole pluce Le,
sultably gloomy and depressing

Her things packed, it ococurred to
her that if the office hoy betrayed
how many times she had telephoned
It might appear to Mr. Jarr as though
ahe protested too much and was
really worrled, *As If I cared!” ahe
added to herself, “No, Indec¢d; for the
first time In many yoeara of wedded
slavery and misery 1 am perfectly
happy!" Then sho started singing,
but stopped short after the firat few
notes and bad a good ery.

But ahe folt relioved. She was so
sure of this that she Legan to doubt

Then It occurred to her that she
had better call up the boy and tell
him she would give him a dollar not
to tell Mr, Jarr she bud called up
st all

Bhe called up ths ofice, but It was
Mr. Jarr who anawered,

“Hello, who s ILT" he asked thickly.

“It's me, dear!'" sobbed Mra, Jarr,

" Every Woman's Valentine

By Helen Rowland
Coprright. 1918, by the Press Poblbing Os. (The New York Bveming Werid),
To HIM “Over There,”
VER the waves of the starlit ses,
Over the miles of blue,
On the wings of the wind—{from the heard
of me,
1 am blowing & kiss to youl

Out on the stormewept wilderness,
Or down in the trench where you le,

It you feel a breese like a light caress
On your cheek, Lovedt 1s Il

Or pacing the decks of gray,
Wherever you are, my heart replies
To the llit in your heart, to-day.

For this 1s 8t Valentine’s Day, my Owan,
And I smile to you over the spaoe,
And whispar to you, as | sit alone—
With my thoughts—and your pletured face.

Wherever you go, in No Man's Land,
Remember that 1 go, too,

Spirit with epirit and hand in hand,
Right *“over the top” with YOUI

The kiss thit 1 gave you once was Hght
As the kiss of a falry wraith,

But the kiss that I'm sending you to-night
Is the kiss of & woman's falth!

For with every wind that sweeps the sea,
And with every kiss that 1 send,

There goes & prayer from the soul of me,
And falth in you 'tl] the end!

And, when you come sailing home agaln,
You shall dbring ME a valentine,

Not roses, nor rings, nor & sliver chaln,
To gladden this heart of mine— 4

But a VICTOR'S amile—and the tender light
In your eyes, that I used to know,

And a battered gun, and a helmet bright
From the head of a captured foel

Oh, out on the storm-swept wilderneas,
Or down !in the trench, where you lle,

If you feel a breeze Ilke a light caress,
Tonight, Love—it ia I!

Go, 1ittle kiss, and make him strong,
To help set the sad world free,

And, when he has righted the black, black wrong,
Oh, send MY BOY to me!

Camp Comedies
By Alma Woodward

Oopgright. 1918, by the Press Publisbies 0o, (Ths New York Breniang World),
SHAKESPEARE IN YAPHANK
EOENE: Camp Upton.
TIME: Nipht.
(Wilg excitement prevails in the darracks. Thers {a much opplication of
talcum powder 1o lately scroped faces, pollshing of boots and brushing of eeata)
{strolling in, amothering & pro- ) haan‘t got anything military In M
A diglous yawn)—What's dolng? | or—
What's everybody dolling up| B (scornfully)—Nothing military
tor? Golng to be a fire—or what? thia. Thay're going to give the bale

B (over hia shoulder)—Haven't you|cony scene from “Romeo and Juliet™
heard? firat, with Mal as Romeso,

A (peovishly)—FHeard? Heard whit?| A (cheered)—Oh, that's all rigtb-
If thore's one *expression that gets y can't posaibly ring In any of
my goat more'n "I told you a0, |this campfire stuff on Old BilL
it's “Haven't you heard? I baven't
heard a thing except revellls an’

B (blankly)—0Oid Bl who?
A (calmly)=0ld Bl Shalkesposrs,
“Hep! hep!™ alnce 1 got down here in

of coursa. It wouldn't be artistis ta

November! tune up on “Goodby, Broadwayl
B (briefly)—Golng to bs an enter- | Hello, Francel' around the Capuletw’
talnment, suburban bhome, now would 1t7 Here's

Mal now.
B (addressing the leading man)-
What've you got over your arm, Mal?
M (ln best hero manner)—Romeo's

A (disappointed)—Wot I carel Wot
1 care! BSBomebody‘ll aing “Over
There" an’ “Keep the Home Firea
Burning,” an' wave the fag—moas'

IIl.m.'!urrn.m:u.l:m for us.

itkely they'll plock me out to wave the
flag an' I've been wig-waggin' all day
an’ my arms are dead from the wrist
up, ant—

B (stemming the tide)—Nothing
llke that. This is going to be a real
he-show! No vaudeville patter Iao

you?

A (pugnaciously)—=S8ure | know Mal,
He's all right—but he's an awful
Audel 1f a littls bit of gravy gets
socoped onto his custard ple, It takes
lila appetite awny. ‘

B (eager Lo impart the news)—
Well, Mal has been leading man !n
the Newdiocholie Shakespoarian Dra-
matle buclety for yours, and—

A (enlightened)—0Oh, that's what's
veen the matter with him. If I'd ‘a’
known I'd 'a' made allowanoes,

B (inpatiently ) —8to= butting in and
{isten. The club offered to coms Jown
hers to Upton and give thelr annual
If the Colonel
would give Mal permlssion to take
the lead as always—and be did,

A (with bored curiosity)—What're
they going to play? Slong as 1t

this. You know Malcolm Dals, don't |84

coatume, of courss, Oh, man! Welit'll
vou fellows ses me In the silk abts
and brocaded satine of Shakespears's
gold-haired boy!

(Mol starts to divest himself of e
khakl coat. Captain enters “oomm
suddenly, takes ope look at Mal and
yances rapldly.)

Captalo  (sternly)—Private. Dale,
what are you doing?

M Omiuting)—Gotting into my eess
tume for the play. alrn,

Captain (terssly) —When the Colonel
Eave you permilssion Lo ADDeAr It was
with the explicit understanding that
you appear in uniform. You showld
koow Ly this time, Private Dale, that
o member of the United States Army
must appsar in uniform under apy
and all conditions!

(A Dbalf hour later the ocurtain
on the Canulet domiclla, with Homa
in khak!, about to take leave of Jul
and patronise the fAre-escaps. 'The
camp band, used to ar 1Y
musical themos Lo COrTespo ™
movie situations, decldes 10 bo aoro=
pus and strikes up “Keep e Home
Firea Burning:'')

A (rising in ddagust)—Ye godst
Thll‘:f raug It In on me in spite of QM
Bl

MERICAN hospitals and ambu-
A lance organizations manned by

American surgoqns and nurses
have made an enviable record in the
prescnt war and American medical
men have coms to be recogmized as
among the beat In the world,

It was on Feb, 7, 1761, that the Nrat
gencral howpital waa chartered in the
eolonies—the Pennsylvania State Hop-
pital in Philadelpbla, Joshua Crosby
waas the Orat Prosident of the institu-
tion, and Benjamin Franklin, who had
been prominent in urging the ealab.
lshment of an institution for the care

H8ay you'll forglve me and come
right homa to me! L'l nevar ba mean
1o you again, dear. 1l mever say a
cross word!"” |
“It's all my faull, sweatheart,” re- |
pHed Mr. Jurr. “I've besn trying to
o phone for an hour to

f:l‘l :cd:. o?‘llmbo ome lo & jiryl*
And ba wane | . L

urday 11 A M

L

of the slok, was the Aret olerk. It was
in this hoaplial In 1769 thut Thomas
Nond gave the fOrst eclinical lastrue-
tion io America,

The French In Canada and the
Engliah in Virginla bad the plonser
medical praotitioners in North Amer.
fca. The MaySower brought to Mas-

E L ETET R T

America's First Hospital

physician in New England. Johannes
la Montagne arrived in New Amaeters
dam in 1637 and becams the firet
medleal man o what s now New
Yark. Soeveral of the Jeault mismom
aries of Nuw France were sduoates
in the healing art and carried a
knowledge of medicine, as well as of
religion, into the wilde of Canads,
These ploneers gradually supplanted
the “medicine men" of the abaor|
rlmou;h among the early white sete
tlera thore wore many who had mare
faith in the Indian doctore than in tha
Lenlers of Lhelr own race,
Perhape the greatost triumph of
American medical sclence was the

dipcovery of anacnthngla, made
modern surgery posslble, !l‘:ls::m
of physiclans clalmed the priority
this great dovelopment, but in k&
yenra the credll has usually besn
amm 1o Dr, Crawford W,
| Georgta country doctor, whe
his medical oducation gt the
wity of Pennayivanie, el
!
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